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Calcli "'. Master Hher"
r. Hopkinson Smiths litest work Ss a

fate of the building of a lighthouse, and
1 called "Caleb e,t Mater Diver'
It bat. been heralded as even greater In

realism, strength and pathos than ' Tom
GroKan," which was ccrtainlv a great
book, bat the reader who begins it witr
an wuAi expectation is likely to be dis-

appointed In the lirst place, the title
Is wot exactly appropriate. The book
might just as well have been called

Henry Sanford, Civil Engineer" foi
the movements of Sanford are chronicled
with even more particular care than
those of Caleb West, who is rather a
hhaAowv character for a hero Mr.
Smith hat. evidently drawn on some of
his earl experiences for material for
thtb book, and to a certain extent has
pat himself into it. The anxieties am-

bitions and successes of Henry Sanford,
the young engineer whose first reallj
important contract is the building of

IedKe Lighthouse, are de ,

scrfHed with an exactitude w hich sug- -

,zi, mereorj ratner thin imairinatlon.
and the interest of the reader through- -

ouc le given to this joung man quite a
mocb as to Caleb Wet, the
gentle, intrepid diver who has married
a wile too joung xor nim m u cucti--

ive a work of this kind should be simple
in construction

VPUh less of Sanford and more of
Caleb and Bettv it would have

line, but in attempting to carrv
alone de ls side the two plots, one
having to do with Sanford s own ciicle
of frtenos, the other with the sailor'- - and
workmen engaged in the building of the
lighthouse Mr Smith has made a slip
There fa too much of Sanford's own loso
storj to be merels a foil for that of
Caleb, and not enough to be reallv satis-
fying to the reader Thi mixing of in-

terest is esieciaHv noticeable at the
Instead of laving the book down

with a feeling of satisfaction at the good
fortune of Caleb and Bettv, the reader is
plagued with an anxietj to know wiat
bocame of the friendship of Sanford ami
Mne. Les-- , which is left at n most un-

comfortable and badly poied angl". In
short, one receives the impression that
Mr Hopkinson Smith started this book
with the thought, "Go to, I will now
write a sto- - with a workmgrnan for a
hero." and before he had gotten half
ttaXMih. having settled the fate of the
wotkingraan. became so much interred
In the fate of his other hero, as personifj-Ht- s;

in Mine measure his own past, that
he forsot how much space he was devot-
ing to that oung man till too late to do
liiU'thiug alout it. And the result - a j

curkHitii unbalanced storv.
This is the more sorrowful because the

ldc of Caielj West's character is reallv
as original and interesting as that of Tom
Orogan. Caleb Is a soluarj man, a wia- -

ower, engaged in a dangerous anu ao- -
sorLtag business, in which heroism is a
daily incident, and courage, patience and

ot traits to bt taken as a mat-
ter of course He marries, late in life, a
bttfehtand winsome voung girl, and is de-

voted to her. although the exigencies of
ltis boniness require him to b much away
from home The voung wife, through a
sudden emergencj. is called uion to nurse
a handsome and reckless voung scape-
grace who has met with a erious and al-

most fatal accident, and compassion, that
most insidious all of love, assists him
to win a wt of affection from her. The
rruff old Captain Joe, Bettv 's best
friend, and one of the most live and te

characters n the book, describes the
affair liy the laconic remark that "she
wk hoodooed ' The interest of the storv
centers in the question whether, when
Blr appears contrite and miserable,
and longs to return to her husband, the
reticent and deepl --injured man will be

to receive her There is a moral
problem involved here which, if the story
were farther developed, would make the
book something like a "nov el w ith a pur-
pose." In its present undeveloped form
th storv is ragged There are points here
nnd there not clear to the reader. The
character of Bettv is not developed with
tl e skill which should have been ued w.th
eo attractive and womanlj a creature as
she appears in the first chapters There
are fine passages, but there should be
more of them. In a word, the stoo lacks
power to convince.

If the two principal characters in this
'longshore drama had been drawn with
lialf the clearness and power with which
Captain Joe and Aunty Bell, his wife, are
portrayed, if thev had received even the
care which is bestowed upon Sam, San-

ford's valet, or Major Slocomb, the
no fault could have been found,

for these last two people, especiallj, are
as good as anything in that immortal
character studj, "Colonel Carter of

As it Is, the whole story is
incomplete.

The characters of Sanford, the engineer,
and Mrs. Leroj. his friend, and their al-

most lover-lik- e relations, are scarcelj
more satisfactory. Mrs. Leroy is rather
an enigma- -a creation of lace, satin, hot
lioue roses, moods and high principles
which crop out in queer places Sanford
is ma equallv curious combination The
author takes considerable pains to inform
us that the voung man could, on occasion,
devour with relish a meal such as ihis

Fried gxs. srahng in squares of pork,
potatoes, browned what was kft of the fizzle,
Mleratui biacoit, full of dark spot, and coffee-i-

tin copf. bong ears of association bad
fanritUaritcd Sanford with ctrtain roles of tti
qtKXte to be observed at a, meal like this. He
knew that to have anything on his plate would
liswe been regarded a an evidence of extreme !ad
iiukmmn. auKgeMing moreover a reifoction upon
lite Afll of the cook. It was alo a part of the
cose to wipe one's knife carefulty upon the last
ptcxy of Mead, which was to be fu allowed im
moMatelv. thus obliterating all traces of the re-

past, except, of course, the Ikhms, which must
be juckrd dean and piled on the ude of the
plate, lie wiped his knife and cleared bis
plate ac tareiullj as an) of his mf lie drank
Irom his tin cop, aitd ate hie eggs and fried pork
toe. with the aame zest that he would have felt
beiore one ni Sam s cboiceat breakfasts

Mr Smith, however, takes particula-pat- as

to inform us what Sanford had tc
cat when he reached his bachelor apart-
ments. He had cucumbers smothered
in hse. soft-she- ll crabs and a roll of
cream cheee, with a dash of Kirsch
and sugar. It is not out of place in a
character studj. of an epicure like Col
Carter to describe the cuisine and the
menu of that gentleman, and his mem
orable discourse on canvasback duck
covM III be spared from literature, but
it ought not to be necessarv to remind
Mr. Smith that a novel is not in endoa
for a Youne Housekeeper's rriend
and that It Is not nocessarj to
infprm the reader on een
occasion just what the guests
at a dinner had to cat. and just what
kind of a vase was used for the ccnter-piew- e

of flowers In fact, whenever
the author ge s Into Sanford's bachelor
apartments he seems to be seized with
ajmrt of frenzy for expatiating on their
furniture. He tells us how thej looked
when tho owner was entertaining hi
friends In them, and how they lookeel
when for th nonco Mrs Leroy took
charge of the decorations and covered
everything with flowers and Summer
silk, and how they looked when

was prepared for bj that
faftitful friend and servant, Sam It i
all verj interesting for people who Hkr
the Ladies' Home Journal, and want to
know how to furnish a really charming
act of bachelor apartment, but in h.

novel it does not Jit especial! a note
with such a title as this one. Lis eh
to this, now :

Again the walls of the salon stood low liook
cucfi, their top covered with curios and the
hundred and one Luickknacks that encumber a
bacheior'e apartments. Alrnc tltew again rung
a "eueeUon of ctchiror and sVe Mips in an 1 ' ii

of frames manj of them ngne-- v fellow me m

btrs of the Buoards, a small nolicn.ian tljb tf
ten vho tvftcn held their mcctiiijs Ltrc L. icr a

broad frieze ran a continuous shelf holding sam
pies of half the jKts in the univci-- o, from a
IleidillKTR beer mug to an last Imliiii water
jar and over the dtors win grouped bunohes of
vfucan arrous, pear, and tluli--, and cainous
barbaric shields, vvhilo tht center of llie room
Mi occupied by i squire tabic covered with
looks and magazines lib trav, Japanese none
and tlit like 'st in among tlicin was nn inn
lirclli limp with t fhade of scaling wa reil i

At intervals aitout tnc room were cimiltr lames j

convenient for decaliters and crushed ice, ind
against the wall-- , fiicing the piano, weit wide
UnaiiF, piled liifji v ith 'ilk cushion- -

And o on ind so on, it intervals
architectural or roimn-ti- c

interest happens to be on, the readci
is always requesttd to stop a minute and
look at these interminable rooms, 01 if
not these, others much like them

There are places in the book which arc
rcJilly fine, but the places whio'i are not
line come in so often that they make an
equillv strong impression so th it on fin-
ishing the book one thinks, not how good
it is in spite of its f iull- - but how good
it might hive been if it h id not so ni my
faults 1 here is something the mittei
with Mr Smiths genius when, with an
emotional crisis uch as that of Caleb and
Bettv on his luntls with the delightful
figure of Major Slocomb to d illy with,

possessed of some realh Tlie 1"1 hoiked himself terrible
mu or bits

cinracterizition. he will stoo to fool with
a lamp shade of seiling-wa- x red Seal- -
ing-- w iv red' Spirit of Radjaiel Kipling,
come r here and teach this mm what
glorious mitcrial of human nature he has
tQ Q , hj onl m condesccna (

to use jti
One of the opportunities not fullv im

proved bv Mr Smith is the chaiactcr of
the superintendent, Carleton a brainless
creature of conceited disposition, with an '

unexplained grudge against Sanford Just
to show what he can elo when he attends t

to business the author makes Captain Joe j

sum Carleton up in this wise j

" Vin't it cur ous tb it a man's old s him Is
wilhn' ter et 'round all da. lnowin' lit don't
know notbin. nuer lanun', and Mt alius afearel II

pome un'll fiiid it out? ' Tlun as the holplc&ness
of tin; man roie m his uiiiul, be would add, j

"ttll, ioor cnttcr, fomtbodi b t.ot ter Mipport
bun, gu the gm'nient'i the bet paj master j

fur him " ii

Then there is the chapter In which
Sanfoid, from the top of a lighthouse, j

watches with a spj glass thre men-Cap- tain
l

Joe, Caleb "West, and anothci
struggling in the vaves beside nn ocr-turne- d

boat. That is a rnsttil piece of
description And there is a 1 it of tomedj

j

in the page which dese-jb- t't" expe-

rience of Major Slocomb in nursing the '

wounded 'longshoremen But the interest
is not sustained, and the wnole thing is
badlv put together Scenes which should
be cleiar and distinct as rcfie tious in a j

mirror come before the minds o1 with
the jerkv moement of a fractious

It is a pit tint Hopkinson
Smith has not made the best of this plot,
because it is a good plot and dtscrws
good tre.itment. It should hiv been
worked out as skillfull and carefullv as
the group of characters wlneh clutter
about Colonel Carter, ard with the dra
matic force and picturesqueness of 'Tom
orogan," and neither of these things has
neen done The ine tabl conclusion is
that Mr Smith wrote this Iwok at a
time when he either had not fullv thought
it over, or v as thinking about somHlnn
else. It is cursed with the cussg ot Reu-
ben

(Booton: Houghton, MiflMn A. Co
Washington: AVm Ballahtj ne . Son )

IfCl Chandler Harris Latest IIonK.
That genial Georgia, storv -- teller, Joel

Chandler Harris, has gathered toge'hi'i a
bundle of "Tales of the Home Folk. in
Peace and War," which he offers to the '

public in book form There aie evacti r
a dozen of these stories-- , all of them
Georgia tales, evctpt one, "A I'e lie of St
Valerien " With the fnendh uncon'.en- -
tionality which makes his work lova'ile, i

Mr. Harris dedicates the book In this
waj:

To mv daughter Iilhan wlo will know win I
havo included in "Tales of the Home Folks" the j

little ikit about our friends in ht alencn
Although Mr Harris will probablj ne- -

cr again do work so absolutely inspired
with the genius of real human nature as
were the three "Uncle Remus" dooks
his short stories are very good, and
would have made his name known all bj
themsehes The present volume Is per-
haps the best he has jet publishca
' The Colonel's 'digger Dog" " is a shade
the best of his collection In real pov.er
and patho, but the subjects range wide-
ly from the negro character to that of
the patrician white man. from the heat
of war to the palmj davs of MUdle
Georgia in the fifties, and the aching
desolation of peace after war

"The Colonel s 'Nigger Dog " belongs
to the second period, and is a study of
the peculiar relations which existed be-
tween master and slave under the most
favorable conditions of a peculiar insti-
tution. In no other civilization in the
world except that of the Southern States
of America could the colonel and his
negro Shadrach hae Ihed, and yet, so
kindly and so skillful Is the touch of the
artist who portrays them that een to
the reader who has never known the
South they cannot fail to seem real 'J he
story is simple enough only the story of
an old slave, who has given all
his strength and most of the
years of his life to the faith-
ful service of a mitress who un-

derstood and valued him At her death
he feds that he Is no longer valued ex-
cept as "property," and by reason of
his condition of servitude the natartl
crotchetlncss and oddity of an old man
who has outlived his best friends is de-

nied its natural outlet, rinallv he takes
to the woods, and on returning to his
cabin for a surreptitious v Isit is told that
the colonel, his old mistress' son, him-
self an elderly man, has determined more
for the ;ake of discipline on the planta-
tion than anything else, to run him down
with a little beigle which he has been
training. The conversttion which fol-

lows Is a characteristic bit
"Wliat good dat game ter do" I nele Miade

inquired
"Now, cr tor dat," replied the cook, ' I tan t

tell vou It mav do harm, and it may not but
wlwt t,ood it gvvine ter do, I in never is ter tell"jou

"What dc dog gwinc ior dov" inquired Lnele
Sliade

The looked at the other woman and lauh
ed, and then rote from her setst, adjusting her

handkerchief an slit did o

"ou inos' too much fer me," 'ie remarked,
as lic went tov ard the door ' Mos' i long wavs
too much If jou kin git off de t,roun' an
walk in de clement, de dog ain't gvune ter do
notliin'. l!ajle jou I in do dat, I dun in But
tf jou can't, dat ar dog'll track vou down 'ho
ex von cr cttin dar" Then flic went out

I'nclt Shade ate his uppcr and then rat before
tho fire, smoking bis pijc After a while he t,ot
a 'Heec of candle out of an old cic,ar ox, lit it,
and proceeded to ransack a wooelpn chet which
seemed to be filled with all sorts of odds mil
ends gimlet", hinges, born button" Ijnglrd
twine, quilt pieces, and broken troektrv At the
bottom he found what he was looking for a let
ten- that liad been rolled in cvjindncal shape
Around it bad been wrapped a lon,j strip of
cloth He unrolleel the package, took the letter
out and looke-- at it, rolled it up at,am, and tl en
placed it carefully in Ins bat

"Well, den," said bis wife, "what vou gvvine
ter do?'

"I'll tell you," lie aid He leanrel over and
placed one luind on her knee 'If bt don't
ketch me, I ain't comin Inck I f lie etch me,
1 11 (how 'nn dat," Indicating the letter, "an' ef
dat ain't do no good. I'm gwint ter jump off
Injun HlufT inter de rutr."

Sho miffi'1 bia wiic isSed m a low voice
"fclio null," he answered in a voice as low
The woman si(,hcd as the rose from her ebair

to clear away tho little table In a littlo while
dm began to sing a hymn, and by that tunc
Lnele Shade, lying acrott tbo foot of the bed,
was fart asleep

The scene In which the colonel, riding
ifter his small and intelligent dog, tracks
the old man down, is one of the quaintly
pathetic llgurcs in the
literature of Southern plantations. Sim- -
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pie is the language ib, It is all the finer
for that

Uncle Shade, moving along on i bluff overlook
ing Little liner, ncarlv a milt awn. heard the

totoJ1?"

chase mid pinned to hcten lie thought lie knew
the voieci of nun anil dog, but be vviu not sure,
so he lifted a hand to his ir and frowned as lit
listened lliero could be no doubt about it He
was caught He lookctl ill around the homon
ind up at the glittering skv There was no waj
of eei e fco ho took ins bundle from the
end of his cane, dropped it at the loot of a
huge hid on tret, and sat down

J'rccntlv Jiff tame in siidit, running like a
on irtcr horse I nclt Shade thought if he could
niinago to kill the dog, there would still be a
thincc for him His master was not m sight,
and it would be in i matter to slip down the
bluff and m ti ipe Hut no, the dog wis not to
be trapped His trumn,r and lnstinet kept him
out of the old negro rtath Jeff made a wide
i irele round I nele fclnde and finally stopped and
baved him, stardmg fir out of linnn s wav

J he old net.ro took off his Int. folded it once
j and pi iced it between bis bead and the trte

as a sort of i And then the colonel came
t, illopm up, his horso in n lather
ot sweat lie elrcw rein and con
fronted I ntlt Shade 1 cr a moment
H. ,wv. t ulnt in w; It seemed as though

his angci choked him, and vet it was not so
He was nonplussed Hirt before bun was the ob-

ject of his pursuit, the irritating ciuce of his
heated and hurried journev There was m the
spec! ult tint which drove the ancr out of bis
hent and the color out of bis fjte litre he
mi. the vcrv oenee and incarnation of help

an old man grown grn and well iiil.1i
.) r ml .n l. n..-.- s.t tw f..i,l, 11 l.i. lil,lW.1-- ' "" ' 11117 iH.IIILI. W lilt- - 1(11111, I1V 11.Wltn,r,i ti1(. rn i C,1IIIK a. b,rth, as it
wue of the family fortune

Mint was to be done with him? lb re in the
forest that was almost a wilderness, the tpirit of
justice threatened to step foith from some con
venient covert and take, possesion of the case
But the master hid inheriltd obstinacy, and pnd"
had aildcd to tht store Anger returned to her
throne

What do ou mean b defung me m this
wa the colonel asked, oll 'What do ion
iiie-i- h liimniu nwaj and biding in the bu bqs?
)o ou suppose 1 am going to put up with it

' ell, nli," replied L nele SI ade, fumbling
with i pebble in his hand, tf mj mi-ti- wuz
Mnne giouii elis da I'd be ri),ht whar she wuz
at right" dar dom' mj worl , des like I uscn ter
Dit what I me in sub "

Do ou mean to tell me, tou impudent ra cal,
that because jour mistress is dead ou hat the
prnilrgt of nmning off mil hiding m the woods
run tune aio both i finder at ru? bj,
if jour mistrr-- s was alive todaj ht d have vour
bide taken off "

She never is done it jet, sub, an' I been live
will 'cr in aliout fiftv jeir"

Well, i'm going to do it, cneel the colonel,
evcitcdlj lit rode under i swinging limb md
tied Ins horse leather trap, ffxed to a wood
en lnnille, bung fiom the horn of bis saddle
' Tike off tint coat," he cvclaimcd, eurtlv

I nele Shade rocc and began to search in his
pockets

ell sub " he aid, 4"fo' 1 does dat I got
sump n here I want jou to lool at "

I want to sec nothing,' cried the colonel
"I ve put up with vour rascahtj until I in tired
Off with that coat'"

Hut I t,ot a letter frr jou aih an' dev tol' rac
to put it in vo Inn dc fust time joj fkw'd up
ami got mid wid me "

It is a short jump from the ctrcme of one cmo
tion to the cvtremo of another The simplicity
and earnestness of the old negro suddenly ap
poulcd to the roloncl s seme of the ridiculous,
and once mrt bis anger took wings Unile hadj
seanhe-- in hi pockets until he suddcnlv re
inembereel that lit had put it in tht lining of
bis at s be drtw it forth with i hand that
shook a little frem excitement it feeinid to be
a bundle of rag- - "It's bis conjure bag," the exl
onel said to himself, and at the thought of it
he could harellv kee p his face straight

Carefullv unrolling the long strip of cloth,
which the colonel linmedntelv recognized as a
part ot a elress his mother n ed to wear. Uncle
Mnile tame to a jellow letter This
be banded to the colonel, who cxamin el it eniri
oit'Iv ThotiL.li the paper was velloA with age,
and creased, the mV had net faded

' V, hat is tins?" the colonel iskrel, mechanic
allv, although be bad no difliculty in recognizing
the writing as tint of hi mother the stiff, up
compromising, perpendicul ir strokes of the pen
could not be ' What is this? be re
neat ed

ltcr fer jou ub," said Uncle Shade
"Where did you get it?" the co'onel inquired
"I ttitk it ricbt out'n mietiss' ban, sub,"

I ntle fchado replied
The colonel put on his spcetatlcs and spread

the letter out carefullv Ibis is vtlnt he read
' JIv Dear ''on I write this lett r to commend

the iUT,ro li nlo to vour especial care and pro
ttttion He will neeel vour protection n oat when
it tomes into vour hand 1 have told him that in
the hour when jou read thee lints lit miv
surelv depend on vou He Ins been a faithful
tenant to me and to vou so human being
could be more devoted to mj interest" andour3
than he has lictn Whatever nnj bavt btH.n bis
dull bu has loik far bevord it Hut for him.
the estate anel even the homestead would have

0Ile lo tIlc beriff's block long ago The fact
that the mortgages have been paid is due to his
devotion and his judgment I Jjm gratctuL to
him, and I want mv gratitude to protect him
as Ion,; as he s'nii je I have tried to male
thii plain in m will, but there mav como a
tiino when be will ropeciallv need your protcc--

tion. a- - he has fremicntlv needed mine W hen
that tunc eeimes I want vou to do by him as I
would elo I want vou to stand by him as lie has
stoeiel by ua To this lour he Ins ntner failed
to do more tl an bis duty where vour interests
and mine were conterned It will never be nc
cvs-a- for him to give jou this letter while I
am alive, it will come to vou as a message from
the grave God blcs jou and keep vou, is tho
vn-- of vour MO HI HI "

The colonel's bands a little as he
folded the letter, and he cleared hi-- , throat in a
somewhat loisteroi.R wav Untlt hadt held out
hi- - hand for tht letter.

No, no' ' the colorel cried ' It is for me I

need it a great deal worse than vou do"
This is a good specimen of Air Harris

way of telling a sto-- y and the kind of
story ho tells There Is another half-comi- c,

piece of character-drawin- g

in the old negro nurse in "The
Amlmseide" Mr Harris is at his hap-
piest when dealing with negro life and
with the plantation owners of Middle
Georgia He c in however, do full jun ce
to the queer characters which are the flot-

sam and jetsam of a great military move-
ment as seen in "A Baby in the-- Siege,"
and ' The Baby 's rortune " A bit of
folk-lor- e which will interest folk-lo- re stu-

dents Is ' The I ate Mr Watkins of Geor-
gia " ' How Whalebone Caused a Wed-
ding ' is one of the best
stories ever written in the South, and
brings the hearty, hospitable life of old
pi mtation days vividly before ones eyes
"A Run of Luck" and some other stories
will be lememhcred by readers of the
current magazines Altogether, "Uncle
Remus' " latest book is one calculated
to make storv -- lovers happy

(Boston Houghton, Mifllin 5L Co
Washington. All booksellers)

HoeiU of Travel.
"Here, 'J here and Evcrv where ' is i

book of reminiscences, by Mrs M E
W Sherwood II is a miscellaneous
collection of memoiies from Venice
Rome Paiis, and some

other places illustrated with two por-Uai-

ot the author and several of royal
or o hervvise distinguished people Ihere
are some Interesting anecdotes in this
collection, but most of It Is a mixture oi
pcisonal Impressions, tilte facts, and
the opinions of the auhor, huddled to
gcther in a style which robs the book
of all literaiy merit Either the printer
oi the author Is responsible for some
very bid mistakes in proper names and
gram-na- r A would-b- e critic of Amerl
can literature, who talks of "Howell s
novels" and of "a r dnbovv glinting
the clouds," and calls Rudy ard Kip-

ling "sometimes as grand as a forest of
oiehids (') and sometimes as trlvlil as
the monkevs and paroquets who jabber
in the blanches of the jungle,' has some
things to lcirn, ana the loose construe
tion of Mrs SherwooeTs sentences lexv es
one In doubt now and then as to her ex-

act meaning
When she says in this same chapter

on literature, 'Libor Is sufficiently hon-

orable in its own place It should not
be transpl inted not at least until It
has washed Its hands" she shows an
utter lack of the first requirement of lit-
er lry eiltlcism iblllty to lecognie and
enjoy i truthful dellncition of hum in
nature whether the human nature be-

longs to the most exalted people in
woildlv society or to a primitive savage'
Liteiature is thought, and thought is as
broid as the universe To Commend
Mrs Humphiey Ward as Mrs Sher-
wood elocs solely on the giound th it be-

ing a idy, she makes no mlt ikes In de-

lineating society life, and to assume that
that is the only sort of life really worth
delineating is to show a narrowness of
appi edition which does not argue the
writer a good critic, either of literutuie
or of the world in general This tuft-hunti-

attitude Is found all through
the book As Mr Lincoln once said
however, "if people like tint sort of
thing, that is just tho soit of thing they
will like." Those who aio looking for

Ward McAllister opinions will enjoy this
book

(New Tork Herbert S Stone & Co
Washington. All booksellers $2 50)

A Golf Story Boole.
Tho book of golf fiction has come upon

us, and it Is nearlv time for the golf
drama But we will tee that ball when
we get to it 'The Coincide, and Other
Tales of the Talr Gieen is by W G

Van T Sutphen, and its clothing is about
as simple as anything" labelled golf that
was eAer seen, being a deep, green
binding, with a brilliant red back, and
pale green lettering Thero are six
stories In the hook, which is a small one,
and they are all full of gollish phrase-
ology, and ail deal with the peripatetic
obsession common to the votaries of that
solemn sport Without prejudice, i

m ty be st ited that to an outsider the
golllac s-- behavior Is more like raving
inbanity. nnd his speech more like that
of a gibbering idiot than of any
other cieaturc evcepo a conflimed base-
ball fiend One hesitates to say that In
extracting enough human interest out of
the amusement sacred to St Andrew
and the Scottish naJon to make a vol-
ume of fiction even as large as a." golf-bal- l,

Mr Vm T Sutphen has not dis-
played absolute genius

The saving giace of these yarns is the
evidence given by the spinner that he

something funny in golf mania The
experiences of one Robinson Brown are
told with a sardonic gravity which in-
spires one with the belief that it is meant
to be humorous The talc in which a
gentleman in black, with peculiarly
shaped feet, takes a hand in the game,
and the ball becomes lost, has a Poe like
grimncss and mvstcry Even if one does
not know golf, one can manage to get
the sense of the story without translat-
ing the dialect Were this not so it
would be hopeless, foi the book has no
glosary, and if there were one, it would
be of no us-- The study of golf must be
made a religion if one would comprehend
its language But the book Is a line one
for people who do understand golf to
give one another for Christmas or birth-
day presents and that is about all that
it is good for The outside public will
wonder and piss by If Mr Van T Sut-
phen will expend his undeniable talent
on something else he may some day v in
much fame

(New York. Harper &. Bi others Wash-
ington. All booksellers )

A Jen Edition of "Vanity rail."
Lovers of Thackeray will be delighted

with a new edition of "Vanity Tair"
which has just appeared, and if they be
rich they will immediately get lid of any
other edition which they may possess
save and except that Illustrated by du
Maurier and buy this one, and set it up
on their shelves to be a delight to their
eyes so long as they read anything The
margins of this new edition are beauti-
fully wide, the type beautifully clear,
the size of the volume generous without
being unwieldy. A fine photgravure of
the author forms the frontispiece, and is
one of the most attractive pictures eer
published of the great novelist He sits
leaning back in a solid English armchair,
one hand resting on a book held end-wi-

on his lap, the other hand on his
knee, the face is turned straight toward
you, and wears an expression of keen yet
dignlfid scrutiny the expression of a
man who is surveying Vanity Fair with
a dispassionate eye and a clear judgment
The illustrations are by lliickeriy him-
self, and plainly prove that if he had not
been so great a novelist he would have
been a great caricaturist They do not
add as much to his book as du Mauiiers
drawings do to his, but they add a great
deal The edition is the work of Harper
SL Brothers

"The A lcar.'
"The Vicar," by Joseph Hatton Is an

English novel of rural life, in no way
remarkable for anything It has a plot
that Is fairly well worked out, and some
characters which are drawn with fair
de teiity , and It shows ai practiced
hand in all of its details Thre seems
to be no especial reason for its name,
since the Vicar of Comberton-cum-Bes-for-

though a pleasant old gentleman,
is not more prominent in the book than
any one of half a dozen other charac-
ters Ihe most original episode in the
book Is the provision which is made for
an unfortunate young girl who comes to
grief through the Vicars only son, and
flees to London She finds there an au-
thor of reputation who marries her with
alacrity Ihe absence of strong emo-
tion under circumstances calculated to
excite grief and despair is one of the
curious things to be observed in this
book Several pages are usually taken
up, after some moral catastrophe
with the small-tal- k employed bv the suf-
ferers to conceal their real distrtbs and
it does conceal it so successfully that
the reader somehow gets the impression
that they do not feel much distressed
after all The general effect of the
book Is like that of one of those society
plays in which the hero goes through all
sorts of emotional crises in a dress suit
and n silk hit without disturbing the
appear nice of either and the heroine
endures extremities of terror and grief
in a tailor made gown Alost people
have seen such plays and most people
do not care much for them, nor will they
care much for this book

(Philadelphia J B Lipnincott Com-pan- v

Washington All booksellers )

Gei truele Alherion's "New IlorU.
"American Wives and English Hus-

bands," by Gertudo Atherton is one of
the books for which it is perfectly safe
to predict a consider ible and extended
popularity The subject is one in which
most women aie more or less interested
and It is treated in a lively, pleasing and
interesting wav Ihe heroine is a South-
ern girl and the hero an English noble-

man and the story deils with the en-

gagement made between those two young
people In thcii childhood, the return of
tho lover years afteiward to claim Its
fulfillment, and the eaily married life of
the couple Ihe Interest of tho reader Is

held from beginning to end by the plot
and the way in which it is developed The
chiracters are drawn with an assured
and skillful touch, and ilthough some of
them are of too exaggei ited a type to
be exactly true to life, they are all real
Lee T irleton, tho heroine is a piepi mt
and attiactive young woman, with a mind
ot her own and a t iking way of express-
ing It Eaily in the unfolding of the plot
she sums up the situation by saying suc-
cinctly to Cecil Maundrell, the young
Englishman who has come to remind her
hei of hei promise If I married R

he would spend his life buttoning
my boots If 1 m irricd you, 1 should
spend my life pulling off yours"

That is the key of the whole storv
The luthors aim appeals to be to bring
out the contrast between the Aineiican
husband who, accouling to her idea,
lives foi his wife and the English hus-
band who, as she Implies evneets his
wife to live with him 'lnerc are some
notions In the book to which Ameilcan
reulers will be likely to take exception
and that rxthei vvaimly, as for lnstanee,
the statement of Cecil th it American
defeience to women is merely a ph ise of
a new civilization, ami that in a more
settled st itc of affairs the Ameiiean man
will inevitably Income not only the head
but the centei of the household louiul
whom his wife must i evolve in meek
uloration Another thing which will
grate on Amerlc in ear.? is the note of
admirUion for English institutions and
dispniagement foi those of America
which is to be'heard hoie anil there in
the book There is an impllc ilion that
the American mm is x meie machine
for monty making and posscbses no leal
culture oi stability of thaiaetei

'Ihe Aineric in worn n with the oxcep
tion of one o" two Southern dames is
also shown In a omevvhit unenv libit
light, and Chicago comes in for leproof
on the score of law, ciude

On the othci hand, the coldness
and apparent incivility of the English

character Is also portrayed, and the
scene in which the young American bride
arrives with her husband at his ancestral
homo without a greeting from a single
member of his family, or any demonstra
tion to prove their kindly feeling for her,
will excite the indignation of most
American lassies who read the book
Iho denouement, however, seems to
provo that human nature Is, after all,
stronger than ancestral custom, and there
seems to be a prospect In tho closing
chapter that the bright and spirited
young American will not be required to
efface herself quite so completely in the
Interests of her husband as beemed to
be necessary for his comfort in the ear-
lier part of the story

(New York Dodd, Mead & Co Wash-
ington All booksellers )

"The Twentieth Century City ."
'Tho Twentieth Century City," by Jo-si-

Strong, is an attempt to sum up the
evil characteristics of our civilization and
discover remedies Mr Strong traces
most of tho tribulations from which this
country now suffers to the growth of the
cities, and asserts that this growth must
continue in the future, till the cities ab-
sorb practically the whole of our popu-
lation

This, as he thinks, is made necessary
by the fact that manufacture has prac-
tically no limits to its development, while
with every Improved scientific method of
agrlculturo the faimlng population must
grow less He declares that while the
products of the manufacturer may be
multiplied to supplv an
demand, the farmer's market must con-
tinually grow smaller, because his busi-
ness is to supply food, and the appetite
of manklnel does not Increase with civili-
sation From these premises he draws
the conclusion that the country must be
dominated by the cities, and that, there-
fore. It is of the utmost importance that
the cities bo rightly governed Here he
finds occasion to make some severe re-
flections on Tammany But when he
proposes, as a remedy for vice in the
cities, tho distribution of leaflets by
Christian youths and maidens on bicy-
cles one is inclined to think that he is
' making war with milk and the water of
roses," weapons not precisely suited to a
combat with Tammany Hall And when,
furthermore, he asserts that he knows of
capitalists whose employes come to them
and ask that their wages may be reduced
in order to raise the profits of the manage-
ment to a given point, the reader lays down
the book and wonders if this reformer is
a disciple of Ananias It is hardly ne-
cessary to add, as Mr Strong does, that
with such workmen and such employers
tho employers, by tho way, paint the
Golden Rule in large gilt letters on the
walls of their offices strikes and lock-
outs are unknown But the anecdote
would be more to the point had he told
whero these apocryphal people are to be
found

Undoubtedly, this country would be re-
generated If every bodv in it were anx-
ious to do just right, but it is still uncer-
tain hov, this happy result is to be ac-
complished It is extremely doubtful
whether leaflets of good literature will
ever do it

(New York The Baker , Taylor
Company. Washington C C. Pursell )

. AIiiHical Tientlse.
"Music, How It Came to Be What It

Is," is a sm ill book by Hannah Smith,
treating of the history of all the different
kinds of music known to civilization To
any one v. ho Is interested in the develop-
ment of various instruments and forms
of musical composition, the book will be
an interesting one, although the language
is rather technical

(New York Charles Scribner s Sons
"Washington All booksellers 5123)

LITERARY NOTES.

Mr Crockett's ' Sir Toady Lion" is said
to be a particularly delightful book forboys

A new Australian novel shortly to be
published is by Mr John Mackle, author
of They That Sit in Darkness" Tho
title of the new story is ' The Heel of tho
Woman," and It is based on an adventure
which happened to Mr Mackle himself,although it is said to be rathet a strain
on the leaders credulity to believe thatit really happened to anybody.

Current Literature for May contains a
compilation of newspaper verse entitled' Remember the Maine'" There is an
article about rrank L Stanton which will
Interest all newspaper people Mr Stan-
ton is one of the brightest, if not tho
biightest, of the newspaper poets of to-
day

"The Rise of an Empire," by Walter
Besant, Is the first of a series of small
books to be published on the subject of
the rise of British wealth and power
They are to be published by Mr F Mans-
field, of New York, and will cost half a
dollar each. st

Something new in the line of birthday
books is ' The Pinero Birthday Book,"
which contains quotations for every day
in the vear, from the plavs of Arthur
Pinero It is published by R II Russell

L Co

"Phil May's Sketch-Book- " and "Phil
May's Gutter-Snipes- " are two delightful
picture books foi grown folks One costs
?1 75 and the other $1

The complete novel in the May number
of Lippineotts is ' The Uncalled," by Paul
Laurence Dunbai It deals with the for-
tunes of a youth in a small Ohio town,
who is adopted into a family of very
strict religious views As he grows up he
Is by various Influences forced Into the
ministry, and as his ancestors are any-
thing but ministerial his subsequent his-
tory Is peculiar The story is, in short,
a study of the struggle between heredity
and environment in the development of
m m's nature, and its interest lies more
in this psv etiological element than in the
plot which is rather slight The book is
Mr Dunbar s first novel, although he has
published short stories from time to time
It will be published in September in book
form by Dodd, Mead & Co

James M Graham, author of the hlstorl-- c

il novel, 'The Son of the Cz ir." which
has reached its second edition, is the son
of a cotton merchant of Liverpool, and
w is educated In Trance Germany, Italy,
and Sp iln He commands the language
of all these countries, together with He-
brew and Arabic He lives in Chester,
and is an ardent oarsman

Stephen Crane is in England at pres-
ent He Is at woik on a new novel, which
will be published in the Autumn

A new book, with the odd title, "Javan
Ben Seir, ' which will be published late
in Miy, is by Walker Kennedy, editor
of the Memphis Commeicial-Appe- al

Anthonv Hope's "Phroso" Is about to
be di unatized

"Wolfvllle" by Alfred Henry Lewis
has found Its wav to Canada, and will
be published there in paper covers

AveiiiiiK Justice.
There were castles in Spain long ago.

There was gold m her mines of the west,
nd her bhips elown the deep felt the glow
Of i sun that for her I new not rest

Hut her power and glorv is past'
Slit w is alw ijs a treacherous Spam,

And the trovvn of hei crimes is her last,
In tit touch of the mint 'ncith the Maine

N'ot for glory but justice, God planned'
bliould we draw on tht weaker tie blule'

Anel for this throbs the heart of our lind
In the dark word of Wui lon delay eel

Can law hang its one felon dead
And i nation its Hag to the imt,

Pc cow irellv called if it shed
Ulood for blood for its brave down the blist?

No' our 1 mil is foi love not for Into'
lor this ride the sea all our ship-.- '

Hut v c cannot forget th it i St ite
Kcsts at last on the cannon's red Iid--

Jaiues Kiley , m the boston Globe.

CURRENT VERSE.
f

Rnttle Ilymni-o- f the Ilcpulillc.- -

yiinc ejes lnvo seen the glory of the exming of
tho Lord.

He is tramping out the vintage whero the
of wrath arc stored.

Ho lias loosed the fateful lightning of Ins terrible,
swift sword.

His truth is marclnrg on
Chorus Glory I Glory' Hallelujah!

Glory ' Glorv ' Hallelnjali'
Glory Glory Hallelujah!
His truth id marching on.

I have ecn him in the vvatchfirc of a hundred
circling camps;

They have builelcel him an altar in the evening
dews and damns

I can read his righteous sentence by the dim
and flaring lamps;

His dav is marching on
Chorus Glory! Glory Hallelujah! etc.

I have read a fiery gospel, writ in burnished rows
of steel;

"As you deal with mv contemners, so with you
mj grace shall deal;

Let the hero, bom of woman, crush the serpent
with hut heel.

Since God is marching on "
Chorus Glory Glory ' Hallelujah! etc.

He has sounded forih the trumpet that shall
never call retreat!,

Ho is sifting out tho hearts of ntcn "before his
judgment seat

Oh! bt swift, my oul, to answer him' Ic jubil
ant. my feet!

Our God is marching on
Chorus Glory! Glorj ! Hallelujah! etc.

In the beauty of the lilies Chnlt was borne across
the ea,

With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you
anil me

As he dieel to make men holy, let us die to
make men free.

While Gewl is marching on
Chorus-Gl- ory ! Glory! Hallelujah! etc.

Julia WVd Howe.

The "VVny of a llnid.,
She was a maul of notions strange

Concerning man
Her fancies took i goodly range,

As woman's ran

She said she loved aa eye of gray
Afj own are blue

I would I could in an, way
Have changed their hue.

The sort of hair that pleaded her btst
Was brown, she said

Winch caused mo oft supreme unrest
Jly own 13 red!

Her taste in "nose" was aeiuiline;
Oil, cruel rub'

In vul,car parlance one like mine
Is termed a snub'

She liked i stately man and tall
Alas' my fate

IIo3 blessed me with a stature small,
ot five feet eitbt

She doted on a figure slim;
Without i doubt,

t coulil not satisfy that whim
For I am stout.

And, knowing this, how could I dare
( V boor like me)

To ask that maul her life to share;
t

My wife to be?

And yet I did! egregious ass,
I mut confess,

I poppeil the question and, alas1
She answered, "'its."

Sydney Bulletin.

The Olel iNavT.
The captain stood on the carronade; ''First Lieu

tenant," says he,
"Send all my merry men aft here, for they must

list to me,
I haven't the gift of the gab, my sons because

I'm bred to the ca.
That Khip there is a Frencr-man- who means to

fight with we
And odd3 bob, hammer and tongs, long as

I've been to sea,
I've fought 'gunst every edda and I've gamed

the victory !

"That ship there is a Frenchman, ard if wc
don't take she

'Ti3 a thousand bullets to one that she will cap-
ture wo.

I haven't the gift of the gab, my boys; so each
man to his gun,

If she's not nunc in half an hour I'll flog each
mother's son

nd odd liob. liammer and forgs, long as
I've been to sea,

I've fought 'gainst every odda and I've gained
the victory '"

W e fought for twentv minutes, when the French
man had enough.

"I little thought " aid he, "taat your men were
of such stuff,"

Our enptain took the Frenchman's sword, a low
bow made to he,

"I haven t the gift of the gab, monsieur, but po
lite I wish to be

And odds bob, liammer and tongs, long as
I've been to ea,

I've fought 'gamit every odds and I've gained
the victory !"

Our captain cnt for all of Us "3Iv merry men,"
sa d he,

"I haven't the gift of the gab, my lad, but yet I
thankful be.

You've done your duty handsomely, each man
stood to his gun:

If you hadn't, you villains, as sure as day, I'd
have flogged each mother's "'on.

For odds bobs, hammer and tons, as long as
I'm at sea

111 fieht 'jramst every odd and I'll gain the
victory"

Frederick Marry at.

Iloilcreen.
Och yiodercen Rue, you little red rover,
Bj the glint of the moon you stole out of your

cover.
And now there is never an egg to be got,
Ivor a handsome fat chicken to put in the pot.

Och, Modcrecn Rue!

ith vour nose to the earth and yoar car on the
hscn

ou slunk, through the "tubble with fro- -t drops a
glisten,

With mj lovely fat drake in your teeth as you
went,

That vour red roguih children should breakfast
content.

Och, Modercen Rue!

Och, Vloeltreen Rue, hear the horn for a warning.
They arc looking for red rogmh foxes this mom

msr.
But let them come mj wav, you little reel rogue,
'Tis I will betray vou to huntsman and dog.

Och, Modereen Rucl

The little red rogue, he's tho color of bracken
O er mountains, o'er vallejs, his pace will not

slacl en
Tantara' tantara! he is of, and. my faith,
'Tis a race 'twixt the little red rogue and his

death
Och, Modercen Itue!

Och, yioelereen Rue, I've no cau e to be griev
ins

Tor little red rogues with their tricks and their
thieving

The hounds thev give tongue, and the quarrj's in
sight.

The liens on the roost mav sleep easj toniRlit.
Och, Alodercen Itue!

But my blessing be on him nc made the hounib
follow

Throuf.li the wood-.- , through the dales, over lull,
over hollow.

It was Modercen Rue led them fast, led them far
trom the glint of the morning till tve's silver

star.
Och, Modcrecn Rue I

And he saved bis red brush for his own future
wearing,

He slipped into a dram, and he left the hounds
swearing

Good luck, my fine fellow, and long may you
sho v

Such a clean pair of heels to tho hounds as they
to

Och, Modtrccn Rue!
St. James' Gazette.

The PjishIiik of the bnllTtiur IjokchiI.
"Gentlemen, tell me, what is all this hubbub,
Imiottnt ravings indicating anger,
Somebodj's getting vcrv roughly hanellcd,

Whit are these portents?

"Salisburv speechless. Chamberlain dejected;
lldfour unhinged and Devonshire sardonic,
Articles lillul with miuatorv language

IaMiant broadcast.

"Mutinv rampant in the Tory strongholds;
Government friendless, clubland in rebellion;
Even supporters m the dail papers

"Globe in pink furv, insolently futile;
Dailv Mail staggered, bent upon dissembling,
Standard m tears mil truculent st James'

Breathing out slaughters.

"Whence, too this rumbling, ominous and fearful,
Coming in pt lis ot journalistic thunder.
Threatening certain apathetic voters

limes out of number?"

"Strangtr, we'll tell thee. These and other por- -

ttnts
Make to this country periodic visits,
fcitmfj waning of a rtputation,

Inditatt fulure

"The-- o arc the voice of popular opinion,
S taking in tones tint nbincts attend to.
Uiddin, our rulers set their house in order-Giv- ing

them notice 1"
Pall Mall Gazette.

NOTES AND QUERIES.

Were Xeah and Daniel Webster rdatiies?
SUBSQRUU1R.

No: Noah was a Ccmnectftjut man, anel
Daniel a Naw Hampshire man.

What is the legal weight of a bushel ef pta-tocs- ?
Wv P.

Thero Is no legal weight Thare is a
minimum weight below which a bushel
must not fall. It Is sl-t- pounds.

Did President John dam3 have a etauglittr
named Mary 1 If so, whom did she marry!

F. H. A.
PresIdentAdams had one daughter nam-

ed Abigail, after her mother, and called
"Nabby" by the family. She married
Col. W. S Smith.

Why was Lamar called the ChcwiHer Piyanl ot
Texas? Has the capital of yifssouri been changed
from Jcfferon City to Stdnlia? J. A. h.

Mirabeau Buonaparte Lamar was call-
ed so because of his bravery and up-
rightness of character; because. Uko
Bayard, he was "without fear and with-
out reproach " The capital or Missouri
is still Jefferson City.

Please Rive an estimate of the cost ef a trip
from Cliicaso to the t'ari.3 Exposition anel return
during 1B0O? TltAVELKR.

You will be able to go from Chicago to
Paris and back, hrst class, fer about
?230 and $300 The cost of the stay in Paria
depends on its legth and how you live.

What is the simplest recipe or way of vul-
canizing india rubber' 2. Where can it be ob-

tained and what would be the cost J il. B.
Immerse the rubber in a bath of melted

sulphur for an hour or so at a tempera-
ture of 110 degrees Centigrade. 2. You
can get rubber from the rubber com-
panies, its price varies. You may be able
to get small amounts from a drug store- -

In case of war with Spain, will vessels of neu-
tral nation: be allowed to load at ewr porta and
transport our products? A SUBSCRIBER.

Yes if they want to do so but they do
so at their own risk. They will be Hablo
to be searched by Spanish vessels. If
those can overtake them; and if they
have any American goods on board the
goods may be taken by the Spaniards.
That is part of war. ,

Who wa3 President of the Uaitd States from
17S7 to 17SU? Did we have any Esteuthre officer.'

j. a n.
We had no President of the United

States In those days. Arthur St. Clair
was president of Congress from February
2. 1787, untlL January 22, 17SS. then Cyru3
Griffin succeeded him Finally under his
presidency the Continental Congress died,
and no one could say when it had died.

If war should break out, could Spala cea&scata
valuable mail matter, carried to or from the
United States on Vmerican vessels? M. X, M- -

Cortainly. All American vessels will
be liable to capture, whatever their car-
go. If war does occur, you will notice
that an early result will be that English
vessels will do even more of our carry-
ing trade than now. In faet. on April
9, one American steamship company with-
drew all its own vessels and hired Eng-
lish ships. English vessels will be liable
to search, but probably not to capture,
while all of ours are liable to be taken.

What was the day and hour o! the launching ot
the Maine? A. W. M.

On November IS, 1S00, at 12 It p. ra.

How many States grant the franchise to wmen
in any way? Has any State that has given the
franchise to women once ever taken it from
them again? J. Y-- C--

In Colorado, Utah and Wyoming wom-
en vote just as the men do In Kansas
they vote on municipal matters, and In
Arizona. Delaware. Idaho. Illinois. In-

diana. Iowa. Kentucky. Massachusetts,
Michigan. Minnesota. Montana. Nebras-
ka, New Hampshire, New Jersey. North.
Dakota, Ohio. Oklahoma. Oregon, South,
Dakota. Tetas, Vermont, Washington
and Wisconsin, they vote on questions o"
taxation and on the election of school
officers.

What indemnity was paid bv- - France to Ger-
many after the Franco-Prussi- a a war? Hw lng
before tho whole was liquidated? ELDERLY.

The amount demanded by Germany was
5 COO CGO.000 francs, equal to $1 00O,iXiO,0

Of this vast sum one-fif- th was to be paid
as sooi as the French government had
recovered control of the country, which,
was then in the hands of the Commune.
Another fifth was to be paid during 1ST1:
500,000 000 francs were to be paid on May
1, 1S72. and the remaining half on or be-

fore March 2. 1S74. A first payment oC
500 000,000 francs was made on July 11,
1S71, and the last was made on Septem-
ber 5, 1S73, six months ahead of time.

When, where, and by whom wa3 Bismarck
first made cliancellor of Germanv 31. J.

Bismarck had been chancellor of tho
North German Confederation from 1SC6,
and was still chancellor when the Ger-
man Empire was formed in 1S7L He was
naturally made chancellor of the em-
pire which he had created.

Of what did the United States bank that Jack-
son fought consist? 2. What difference is there
between the national bank of today and the bank
that Jackson fought? SCRIBE,

The Bank of the United States char-
tered in 1513 Cor twi.j- - years', was to
have a capital of $35,000,000, of which one-fif- th

could be in Government stock, and
the Government named one-fif- th of tho
twenty -- live directors. It was to havo
the custody of the Government revenues,
was to Issue notes and pay interest on
the Government deposits. It was allowed
to have branches; and at the height oC
its glory had twenty -- five branches. 2.
The present national banks hav e no Gov-
ernment directors, do not have custody
of the revenue", and except tor being
supervised by the Government have no
relationship with the Government such,
as the old banks had. They are private
banks; It was partly a Government bank.

I read that the "conning tower" of the battle-
ship Indiana, where her commander will be dur-
ing a battle. 13 surrounded by anwor 12 inches
thick, and that he may be eomielered to be in a
safe place let I also read that, at gun tet,
projectiles pierce much greater thickness of plates
than this. How can both statements be cor-
rect? STUDIOUS.

No man on a modern battleship can bo
said to have a safe place when the vessel
Is in action, and yet that 12 inches of ar-
mor is pretty thorough protection. In
tests of guns and armor plate, projectiles
are usually aimed to strike the target
"square" that is, at right angles to

the Indiana's conning- tower Is
round, and It would be a remarkably
lucky shot that hit it square. Another
point of great import is that nearly if not
quite all modern projectiles of heavy
caliber are conical, anel such, while they
go straighter than round shot, are much,
more easily deflected by a glancing blow.

What was the A lrginlus affair' S. J. K.

By the Virginus affair is mennt tha
capture of the vessel named the Vir-gin- lus

by the Spaniards in 1S73 and the
execution of the crew. The facts In tho
case are as follows: The Vlrginius left
the United States flying the American
flag with a number of persons, somo
Ameicans, some of other nationalities.who
intended to help the Cubans then, as now,
fighting the Spaniards. It was captured
on October 21. 1S73. by the Spanish gun-

boat Tornado, v hich took her to Cuba;
there tho captives were tried bv court-maiti- al.

conv'cted and several of them
were shot to death. Among the victims
were sic Englishmen and about thirty
Americans When the news got out thero
was great excitement and the United
States almost went to war with Spain.
We would have done so had not Spam
backed down so far as to agree to apolo-
gize if she srould prove to have been In
the wrong. She wa to return the Vlr-
ginius, alute the American Hag and pay
an indemnity to the families of tho peoplo
executed But when the United States
came to examine things they fountl that
the Virginius had had no right to fly tho
Vmencan flag and that technically sho
was a pirate, just as Spain had claimed
she wt So Spam returned the vessel,
but paid no Indemnity and made neither
sa u in r ar ology.


